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bad and within one march of the Indus. It was now the
middle of March; the reinforcements are approaching.
Stack with fifteen hundred men and five guns is only
five marches distant to the north. The Lion can
strike at Stack before he joins Napier, but on his side
Sir Charles is watchful. If the Lion moves to fall on
Sta<jk, he, Napier, will make a spring at the Lion's flank.
It is a pretty game, but one of course only possible to
play in war with a half-savage enemy. On March 22nd
Stack is passing Meanee. The Lion makes a weak attempt
to gobble up his fifteen hundred men, but Napier has
sent out a strong force of cavalry and guns to help his
lieutenant, and Stack gets safely in on the 22nd. On
the same day boats arrive from north and south with
more reinforcements and supplies, and on the following
everything is ready for the attack on the Lion, who
is just nine miles distant, entrenched up to his eyes and
tail in woods, nullahs, and villages at Dubba, five miles
from Hyderabad.

Napier has five thousand men all told, the Lion has
five-and-twenty thousand. The odds are long, but longer
ones had been faced at Meanee, and the Tipperary
men are still at the head of the column, and neither
they nor their general have the slightest doubt about
the result. The army marches before daybreak, and
the morning is yet young when it is in sight of the
enemy. The Lion is lying low, well hidden in his
nullahs of which he has a double line, one flank resting
on the village of Dubba and the old Pullalee channel,
the other well screened by wood. He has eleven guns in
front of Dubba. The British column now forms line as
at Meanee, but this time the Twenty-Second take the